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paper *bowt my onparaleld Show. We 
must fetch the public sumhow. We 
mnst work on their feelins. Gum the 
moral on 'em strong. If it's a temp- 
rance community teU 'em I sined the 
pledge fifteen minits arter Ise bom, but 
on the contery ef your peple take their 
tods, say Mister Ward is as Jenial a 
feller as we ever met, ftill of conwiviali- 
ty, & the life an sole of the Soshul 
Bored. Take, don't you P If you say 
anythin abowt my show say my snaiks 
is as harmliss as the new bom Babe. 
What a interestin study it is to see a 
zewological anamil like a snaik under 
perfeck subjecshun ! My kangaroo is 
the most larfable little cuss I ever saw. 
All for 15 cents. I am anxyus to skewer 
your infloounce. I repeet in regard to 
them hanbills that I shall git 'em struck 
orfupto your printin offiss. My per- 
litercal sentiments agree with youm 
ezackly. I know thay do, beoaw z I 
never saw a man whoos didn't. 
Respectively yures, 

A. Wabd. 
P. S. — ^You scratch my back & He 
scratch your back. 
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THE tSFAKTTRa 

Thb Shaken is the strangest religioiis 
sex I e^er met. I'd heam tell of 'em 
and rd seen 'em, with their broad brim'd 
hats and long wastid coats; but Td 
never cam into immejit conta<d: with 
'em, and I'd sot 'em down as ladcin 
intellecky as Td never seen 'em in mj 
Show — ^leastways, if thej cam they was 
disgised in white peple's dose, so I 
didn't know 'em. 

Bat in the Spring of 18 — ^ I got 
swampt in the exterior of New York 
State, one dark and stormy night, when 
the winds Blae pityasly, and I was 
forced to tie ap with the Shakers. 

I was toilin threw the mad, when in 
the dim vister of the fater I oheanred 
the gleams of a taller candle. Tiein a 
hornet's nest to my off boss's tail to 
kinder encoarage him, I soon reached 
the place, I knock t at the door, which 
it was opened onto me by a taU, slick- 
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faced, Bolnm looking individooal, who 
turned cat to be a Elder. 

" Kr. Shaker," sed I, " yon see before 
yon a Babe in the Woods, so to speak, 
and he axes shelter of yon.'* 

"Ybj" sed the Shaker, and he led 
the way into the house, another Shaker 
bein sent to pat my bosses and waggin 
under kirer. 

A solum femide, looking sumwhat 
like a last year's bean-pole stuck into a 
Iqng meal bag, cum in and axed me was 
I athurst and did I hunger P to which I 
urbanely anserd " a few.** She went orf 
and I endeverd to open a conyersashun 
with the old man. 

'• Elder, I spect P" sed I. 

" Yay,'* he sed. 

«• Helth*s good, I reckon P** 

•* Yay.** 

" What*s the wages of a Elder, when 
he understands his bizness — or do you 
devote your sajrvices gratooitus P" 

"Yay." 

" Stormy night, sir.** 

" Yay." 

"If the storm continners therell be a 
mess underfoot, hayP" 
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"Tay." 

" It's onpleasant when thete'B a mess 
underfoot P" 

"Yay." 

<< If I may be so bold, kind sit, what's 
the price of that pecooler kind of weskit 
you wear, indoodin trimminB P' 

••Yayl" 

I pawsd a minit, and then, tKinlnt^ Pd 
be fiuseshns with him and see how that 
wonld go, I slapt him on the shoulder, 
bust into a harty huf, and told him that 
as a yayer he had no lirin ekaL 

He jompt np as if Bilin water had bin 

squirted into his ears, groaned, rolled 

his eyes up tords the sealin and sed : 

" Toifre a man of sin I" He then walkt 

ont of the room. 
Jert then the female in the meal bag 

stuck her hed into the room and statid 

that refreshments awaited the weary 

trayler, and I sed if it was Tittles she 

ment the weary travler was agreeable^ 

And I foUered her into the next toom. 

I sot down to the table and the female 

in the meal bag pored out sum tea. She 

sed nothin, and for five minutes the only 

live thing in that room was a old wooden 
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clock, which tickt in a subdood and bash- 
ful manner in the comer. This dethly 
stillness made me oneasy, and I deter- 
mined to talk to the female or bast. So 
sez I, "marrige is agin your rules, I 
bleeve, marm P*' 

« Tay." 

" The sexes liy strickly apart, I spect P" 

" Yay." 

" It's kinder singler/' sez I, puttin on 
my most sweetest look and speakin in a 
winnin voice, " that so &ir a made as 
•thou never got hitched to some likely 
feller." [N. B.— She was upards of 40 
and homely as a stump fence, but I thawt 
I'd tickil her.] 

" I don't like m&j^ !" she sed, very short. 

" Wall, I dunno," sez I, " they're a 
rayther important part of the popula- 
shun. I don't scacely see how he could 
git along without *em." 

" Us poor wimin folks would git along 
a grate deal better if there was no men !" 

" You'll ezcees me, marm, but I dont 
think that air would work. It wouldn't 
be regler." 

" I'm fraid of men !" she sed. 

" That's onnecessary, marm. Tou 
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ain't in no danger. Don't fret yonnelf 
on that pint." 

** Here we're shot ont from the sinfiil 
world. Here all is peas. Here we air 
brothers and sisters. We don*t many 
and consekentlj we har no domestic 
difficulties. Hnsbans don't abooze their 
wives — wives don't worrit their hosbans. 
There's no children here to worrit ns. 
Nothin to worrit ns here. No wicked 
matrimony here. Would thow like to 
be a Shaker?" 

" No," sez I, •• it ain't my stile." 

I had now histed in as big a load of 
pervishnns as I conld carry comfortable, 
and, leanin back in my cheer,commenst 
pickin my teeth with a fork. The female 
went out, leavin me all alone with the 
clock. I hadn't sot thar long before the 
Elder poked his bed in at the door. 
" You're a man of sin !" he sed, and 
groaned and went away. 

Direckly thar cum in two young 
Shakeresses, as putty and slick lookin 
gals as I ever met. It is troo they was 
drest in meal bags like the old one I'd 
met previsly, and their shiny, silky har 
was hid from sight by long white cap^ 

459 9 
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sich as I spose female Josts wear ; but 
their eyes sparkled like dimindsi their 
cheeks was like roses, and they was 
charmin enuff to make a man throw 
stims at his grandmother, if they axed 
him to. They commenst dearin away 
the dishes, castin shy glances at me all 
the time. I got excited. I forgot Betsy 
Jane in my rapter, and sez I, "my 
pretty dears, how air yoa P*' 

" We air well," they solumly sed. 

** Whar's the old man P" sed I, in a soft 
voice. 

" Of whom dost thow speak — Brother 
Uriah?" 

" I mean the gay and festiv cuss who 
calls me a man of sin. Shouldn't wonder 
if his name was Uriah." 

" He has retired." 

" Wall, my pretty dears," sez I, "let's 
hav sum fan. Let's play puss in the 
corner. What say P" 

" Air you a Shaker, sirP" they axed. 

" Wall, my pretty dears, I haven't ar- 
rayed my proud form in a long weskit 
yit, but if they was all like you perhaps 
I'd jine 'em. As it is, I'm a Shaker pro- 
temporary." 
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They was fall of fan. I seed that at 
fast, only tfaej was a little skeexy. I 
tawt 'em Pass in the oomer and sich 
like plase, and we had a nice time, 
keepin qoiet of coarse so the old man 
shooldn't hear. When he broke np, sez 
I, ** my pretty dears, ear I go yoa hay 
no oljeotions, hav yoo, to a innersent 
kissatpartinP" 

** Yay," thay sed, and I yay'd, 
I went ap stairs to bed. I spose Fd 
bin snoozin half a hoar when I was woke 
up by a noise at the door. I sot ap in 
bed, leanin on my elbers and rabbin my 
eyes, and I saw the follerin pioter : The 
Elder stood in the doorway, with a taller 
candle in his hand. He hadn't no wearin 
appeerel on except his night close, which 

flatterd in the breeze like a Seseshun 
flag. He sed, " Yoa're a man of sin I" 
then groaned and went away. 

I went to sleep agin, and dreamt of ran- 
nin orf with the pretty little Shakeresses, 
moanted on my Galifomy Bar. I tha¥rt 
the Bar insisted on steerin strate for my 
dooryard in Baldinsville and that Betsy 
Jane cam oat and giv as a warm recep- 
shanwith apanfoll of BOin water. T 
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was woke up arly bj the Elder. He Bed 
refreshmentB was reddy for me down 
stairs. Then sajin I was a man of sin, 
he went groanin away. 

As I was goin threw the entry to the 
room where the vittles was, I cam across 
the Elder and the old female I'd met the 
night before, and what dy'e spose they 
was np to P Huggin and kissin like 
young lovers in their gashingist state. 
Sez I, " my Shaker frends, I reckon yon'd 
better suspend the roles, and git marrid !" 

" You must excoos Brother Uriah," 
sed the female ; " he's subjeck to fits and 
hain't got no command over hisself when 
he's into 'em." 

•* Sartinly," sce I, " I've bin took that 
way myself frequent." 

" You're a man of sin !'* sed the Elder. 

Arter breakfast my little Shaker frends 
cum in agin to clear away the dishes. 

** My pretty dears," sez I, " shall we 
yay a^in P" 

" Nay," they sed, and I na^'d. 

The Shakers axed me to go to their 
meetin, as they was to hav sarvices that 
momin, so I put on a clean biled rag 
and went. The meetin house was as 
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neat as a pin. The floor was white as 
olialk and smootli as glass. The Shakers 
was all on h^md, in dean weskits and 
meal bags, ranged on the floor like 
milingtery companies, the mails on one 
side of the room and the females on 
tother. They commenst dappin their 
hands and singin and dancin. They 
danced kinder slow at ftist, bnt as they 
got warmed up they shaved it down very 
brisk, I tell yon. Elder Uriah, in par- 
tider, exhibited a right smart chance 
of spryness in his legs, considering his 
time of life, and as he cam a dabble shuf- 
fle near where I sot, I rewarded him with 
a approvin smile and sed : " Hanky boy t 
Go it, my gay and festiv cnss !" 

" Yon're a man of sin V* he sed, contin- 
nerin his shuffle. 

The Sperret, as they called it, then 
moved a short &t Shilker to say a few 
remarks. He sed they was Shakers and 
all was ekal. They was the purest and 
seleckest peple on the yearth. Other 
peple was sinful as they could be, but 
Shakers was all right. Shakers was all 
goin kerslap to the Promist Land, and 
nobody want goin to stand at the gate 
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to bar 'em out, if tliej did they'd git 
run over. 

The Shakers then danced ajad Bung 
agin, and arter thej was threw, one of 
'em axed me what I thawt of it. 

Sez I, " What dnz it siggerfy P" 

« What P" sez he. 

" Why this j ampin np and singin P 
This long weskit bizniss, and this anty- 
martrimony ideeP My friends, yon air 
neat and tidy. Yonr lands is flowinwith 
milk and honey. Yonr brooms is fine» 
and yonr apple sass is honest. When a 
man bays a kag of apple sass of yon he 
don't find a grate many shavins onder 
a few layers of sa88*-a little Game 
I'm sorry to say sum of my New Englan 
anoesters nsed to praotiss.. Tour gard- 
ing seeds is fine, and if I should sow 'em 
on the rock of Gibralter probly I should 
raise a good niess of garding sass. You 
air honest in yonr dealins. You air quiet 
and don't distarb nobody. For all this 
I givs you credit. But your religion is 
small pertaters, I must say. You mope 
away your lives herein single retchid- 
ness, and as you air all by yourselves 
nothing ever conflicks withyour pecooler 



THB SHAKERS. 23 

idees, except when Humaii Nater basts 
out among yon, as I understan she sam- 
times do. [I giy Uriah a sly wink here, 
which made the old feller squirm like a 
speared Eel.] Yon wear longweskits 
and long faces, and lead a gloomy life 
indeed. No children's prattle is ever 
heam around your harthstuns — ^you air 
in a dreary fog all the time, and you 
treat the jolly sunshine of life as tho'it 
was a thief, drivin it from your doors by 
them weskits, and meal bags, and pecool- 
er noshunsof youm. The gals among 
you, sum of which air as slick pieces of 
caliker as I ever sot eyes on, air syin to 
place their heds agin weskits which 
Idver honest, manly harts, while you old 
heds fool yerselyes with the idee that 
they air fulfillin their mishun here, and 
air contented. Here you air, all pend 
up by yerselves, taUdn about the sins of 
a world you don't know nothin of. Mean- 
while said world continners to resolve 
round on her own axeltree onct in every 24 
hours, subjeck to the Constitution of the 
United States, and is a very plesant place 
of residence. It's a unnatral, onreason- 
able and dismal life you're leadin here. 
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So it strikes me. Mj Shaker Mends, I 
now bid you a welcome adoo. You hav 
treated me ezceedin well. Thank yon 
kindly, one and all. 

'* A base ezhibiter of depraved mon- 
keys and onprincipled wax works l" sed 
Uiiah. 

" Hello, Uriah," sez I, " Td most for- 
got you. Wall, look out for them fits 
of youm, and don't catch cold and die 
in the floor of your youth and beauty.'* 

And I resoomed my jemey. 
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HIGH-HANBED OUTEAGB AT 

unoA. 

In the rani of 1856, 1 showed my show 
in Utiky, a trooly grate sitty in the State 
of New Tork. 

The people gave me a cordyal recep- 
shnn. The press was load in her prases. 

1 day as I was givin a descripshnn of 
my Beests and Snaiks in my nsaal flow- 
ry stile what was my skom & disgust to 
see a big burly feller walk up to the cage 
Gontainin my wax figgers of the Lord^s 
Last Supper, and cease Judas Iscarrot 
by the feet and drag him out on the 
ground. He then commenced fur to 
pound him as hard as he cood. 

" What under the son are you abowt P" 
cried I. 

Sez he, " What did you bring this 
pussylanerimus cuss here fur P" & he hit 
the wax figger another tremenjis blow 
on the bed. 

Sez I« ** Ton egrejus ass, that air's a 
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wax figger— a representashun of the 
false 'Pestle." 

Sez he, " That's all very well for you 
to say, but I tell you, old man, that 
Judas Iscariot can't show hisself in 
Utiky with impunerty by a dam site I" 
with which observashun he kaved in 
Judassis hed. The young man belong- 
ed to 1 of the first famerlies in Utiky. 
I sood him, and the Joory brawt in a 
verdick of Arson in the 3d degree* 



CELEBllATION, ETC. 27 



OELEBEATION AT BALDINS- 
VILLE, 

IN HONOB OF THE ATLANTXO CASLB. 

BaIiDINSTHiLE, Injiazmj, Sep the onct, 
18&58.— I was sammand home from 
Oinsiimatj quite snddin by a lettor 
from the Snperyizers of Baldinsville, 
sajin as how grate things was on the 
Tappis in that air town in refiferonse 
to sellebratin the compleshnn of the 
Sub-Mershine Tellergraph & azkin me 
to be Fressont. Lockin np my Elan- 
garoo and wax wnrks in a seknre stile I 
took my departer for Baldinsville — " my 
own, my natiy Ian," which I gat intwo 
at early kandle litin on the follorin 
night & just as the sellerbrashnn and 
illumemashan ware commensin. 

Baldinsville was trooly in a blaze of 
glory. Near can I forgit the snrblime 
speckticnl which met my gase as I 
alighted from the Staige with my nm* 
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breller and verlise. The Tarveni was 
lit up with taller kandles all over & a 
grate bon fire was bumin in frunt 
thareof. A Transpirancy was tied onto 
the sine post with the follerin wurds^ 
« Giv ns Liberty or Deth." Old Tomp- 
kinsis grosery was illamemated with 5 
tin lantuns and the follerin Transpi- 
rancy was in the winder — " The Sub- 
Mershine Tellergraph & the Baldinsville 
and Stonefield Plank Boad — the 2 grate 
eventz of the 19th centerry — may intes- 
tines strife never mar t^eir grandjure." 
Simpkinsis shoe shop was all ablase 
with kandles and lantuns. A American 
Eagle was painted onto a flag in a win- 
der — also these wards, viz^" The Oon^ 
stitooshun mast be Presarved." The 
Skool hoase was lited ap in grate stile 
and the winders was filld with mottoes 
amang which I notised the follerin-^ 
** Trooth smashed to erth shall rize agin 
— ^TOTT can't stop heb." " The Boy 
stood on the Bumin Deck whense awl 
bat him had Fled." " Frokrastinashan 
is the theaf of Time." ** Be virtooas & 
yoa wiU be Happy." " Intemperanse 
has cawsed a heap of trabble — shan the 
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Bole," an thefollerin sentimnnt written 
by the skool master, who graduated at 
Hudson Kollige. " Baldinsville sends 
greetin to Her Magistj the Queen, & 
hopes all hard feelins which has hereto- 
fore previs bin felt between the Supervi- 
zers of Baldinsville and the British 
ParHmunt, if such there has been, may 
now be forever wiped frum our Escut- 
chuns. Baldinsville this night rejoises 
over the gerlorious event which sementz 
2 grate nashuns onto one another by 
means of a eleoktric wire under the 
roarin billers of the Nasty Beep. Quos- 

QXTE TANTBTTM, A BITTTEB, OATEBLIinr, 

PATENT kostbtjm!" Squire Smith's 
house was lited up regardlis of expense. 
His little sun William Henry stood 
upon the roof firin orf crackers. The 
old 'Squire hisself was dressed up in 
soljer clothes and stood on his door step, 
pintin his sword sollumly to a American 
flag which was suspendid on top of a 
pole in frunt of his house. Frequiently 
he wood take orf his cocked hat & wave 
it round in a impressive stile. His 
oldest darter Mis Isabeller Smith, who 
has just cum home from the PorkinsviUe 
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±^einale Instertoot, appeared in the 
frunt winder in the West room as the 
goddis of liberty, & song '* I see them 
on their windin way." Bootens 1, sed I 
to myself, you air a angil & nothin 
shorter. N. Boneparte Smith, the 
'Squire's oldest sun, drest himself up 
as Yenus the God of Wars and red the 
Declaration of Inderpendunse from the 
left chambir winder. The 'Squire's wife 
didn't jine in the festiverties. She sed 
it was the tarnulest nonsense she ever 
seed. Sez she to the 'Squire, " Gum 
into the house and go to bed you old 
fool, you. Tomorrer you'll be goin 
round half-ded with the rumertism & 
won't gin us a minit's peace till you get 
wrell." Sez the 'Squire, "Betsy, you 
little appresiate the importance of the 
event which I this night commemerate." 
Sez she, '* Oommemerate a cat's tail— 
cum into the house this instant, you 
pesky old critter." " Betsy," sed the 
'Squire, waving his sword, "retire." 
This made her just as mad as she could 
stick. She retired, but cum out agin 
putty quick ¥dth a panful of Bilin hot 
water which she throwed all over the 
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'Sqnire, & Sura, you wood have split your 
sides larfin to see the old man JQinp up 
and holler & run into the house. Ex- 
cept this unpropishus circumstance all 
went as merry as a carriage bell, as 
Lord Byrun sez. Doctor Hutchinsis 
offiss was likewise lited up and a Tran- 
spirancy on which was painted the 
Queen in the act of drinkin sum of 
" Hutchinsis invigorater/* was stuck 
into one of the winders. The Baldins- 
ville Bugle of Liberty noospaper offiss 
was also illumemated, & the follerin 
mottoes stuck out — '* The Press is the 
Arkermejian leaver which moves the 
world." "Vote Early." "Buckle on 
your Armer." ** Now is the time to 
Subscribe." " Franklin, Morse, & 
Field." •* Terms $1,50 a year— Hberal 
reducshuns to clubs." In short the 
village of Baldinsville was ia a perfect 
fewroar. I never seed so many peple 
thar befour in my bom days. He not 
attemp to describe the seens of that 
grate night. Wurds wood &Ie me ef I 
shood try to do it. I shall stop here a 
few periods and enjoy my " Oatem cum 
dig the tates," aa our akool master ob- 
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sarves, in the buzzam of my famerlj, & 
shall then resume the show bisnis, which 
Ive bin into twenty two (22) yeres and 
six (6) months. 



AMONG THE SPIRITS. 

My nabnrs is monm harf crazy on the 
new fangled idear about Sperrets. Sper- 
retooul Sircles is held nitely & 4 or 5 
long hared fellers has settled here and 
gone into the sperret biznis excloosively. 
A atemt was made to git Mrs. A. Ward 
to embark into the sperret biznis bat 
the atemt failed. 1 of the long hared 
fellers told her she was a ethereal creeter 
& wood make a sweet mejium, whareup- 
on she attact him ¥dth a mop handle & 
di'ove him out of the house. I will hear 
obsarve that Mrs. Ward is a invalerble 
womun — the partner of my goys & the 
shairer of my sorrers. In my absunse 
she watchis my interests & things with a 
Eagle Eye & when I return she welcums 
me in afcctionate stile. Trooly it is 
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witli ns as it was with Mr. & Mrs. In- 
OOMEB in the Play, to whit — 

2 soles with but a single thawt 
2 harts which beet as 1. 

My nabars injoooed me to attend a 
Sperretoonl Sircle at Squire Smith's. 
When I arroYe I found the east room 
chock full inclndin all the old maids in 
the village & the long hared fellers a4sed. 
When I went in I was salootid with 
** hear cams the benited man" — ** hear 
cnms the hory-hededunbeliever^' — '^ hear 
cams the skoffer at trooth/' etsettery, 
etsettery. 

Sez I, ** my frens, it's troo I*m hear, & 
now bring on your Sperrets." 

1 of the long hared fellers riz np and 
sed he would state a few remarks. He 
sed man was a critter of intelleck & was 
movin on to a Gk>le. Sam men had big- 
ger intellecks than other men had and 
thay wood git to the Gk>le the soonerest. 
Sum men was beests &wood never git 
into the Gole at all. He sed the Erth 
was materiel bat man was immaterial, 
and hens man was different from the 
Erth. The Erth, continnered the speak- 
459 o 



